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7 yOu 
DON'T MIND — 

LENDING IT) MM AT ALL. 11'S 
z IN A GOOD 

CAUSE. 

"Steve Leialohia: inks 
Lee Loughridge: colors 

‘isn One of a) c
u ie ’ 

Stow White Grego Sst. 06, 

AND 

GO ANYWHER
E, AT ALL? 

ANY WORLD2 

— AS ry 
77 AS THE SPACES 
\ BETWEEN WORLDS. 

IT SEEMS TO 
CARRY ITS OWN 
ENVIRONMENT 

WITH IT. 



JUST REMEMBER, KEEP A CAREFUL I'VE TURNED NO MATTER 
THE DEAL IS SHE HAS YY COUNT OF EVERY THE ENGINE OVER HOW LONG YOU'RE 
TO SERVE ONE TIME YOU START EXACTLY NINETEEN ' GONE, JUST MAKE 

THOUSAND TIMES HER UP. IF YOU TIMES GETTING SURE YOU GET BACK 
BEFORE SHE REVERTS TO , LOSE COUNT, ASK HERE FROM THE OLD A HOME BEFORE THE 
THE EVIL DESTROYER A HER. SHE HAS TO IMPERIAL HOME- NINE HUNDRED AND 

WITCH, HADEON. Neg \ WORLD. “4 \_ NINETY-NINTH 

WHAT KIND 
/ WE'LL DRIVE Mx OF GAS DOES SHE 

7 HER RIGHT TO THE ) USE? PREMIUM, T'D 
| WRECKING YARD Lm GUESS, HUH? 
AND DROP HER INTO 
ONE OF THOSE 
CAR-CRUSHING 

THINGS. 

IT WAS BOTH SURPRISING AND DISTURBING 
THAT'S THE TO FIND THE NUMBER OF GAS STATIONS ON 
ICKY PART. THE WAY BACK HERE THAT WERE ALREADY 

SET UP TO PROVIDE THAT SORT OF FUEL. 
SHE RUNS 

ON BLOOD. THE 
MORE INNOCENT, 
THE BETTER THE 

MILEAGE. 



7 PACKED TYPICALLY, 
YOUR Bose ror Y YOU HADN'T PACKED 

S THE TRIP. NEARLY ENOLIGH. 

IT'S SO WONDERFUL 
I'M NOT | { BRIAR * TO SEE YOU MADE IT HOME, 

STINKY ANYMORE-- I KNOW | \ ROSE. AT LONG LAST. 
uh--MEANING I'M ” you'VE BEEN OUT “ . — 7 
NOTNAMEP OF CIRCULATION FOR 

STINKY. 4 AWHILE, BUT YOU NEED 
<2, TO CATCH UP ON ALOT 

OF STUFF, MISSY 
ROSE. 

I CAN'T THANK NOT AT ALL. AST IT'S YOURS 
YOU ENOUGH FOR WAS TELLING BIGBY, FOR AS LONG WE SHOULD 
LETTING US USE IT'S WORTH IT TO HAVE \j AS YOU NEED BE GOING SOON. YOUR MAGIC CAR }\ AVERY BAD THING SIT. 
TO SEARCH FOR }\ BEING USED To DO | ae \ ON FINDING A Co- } 
OUR MISSING SOMETHING SO \priver ToGo J CHILDREN. VERY RIGHT. WITH ME2 

{ SNOW, ANY LUCK } 



I'M AN EXCELLENT DRIVER, DON'T 
THAT'S ME. YOU KNOW? FROM THE TRACTORS TO 
ZIM GOING THE BIG RIG FARM TRUCKS, AND 
WITH YOU. EVERYTHING IN BETWEEN. 

OF COURSE, THIS 
WILL BE MY FIRST TIME DRIVING 

A VEHICLE THIS SPORTY. YOU'VE NO 
IDEA HOW I'VE LONGED TO GET 
BEHIND THE WHEEL OF SOMETHING 

50 VARRROOOOOM!/ 

I'M A TOP-NOTCH 
INSTRUCTOR TOO, BIG Guy, 
SO NO WORRIES THERE. 
TAUGHT HALF THE FARM 

ANIMALS. 

= se I'LL MAKE MYSELF 
i BAG'S ALL ~ A WEE BIT BIGGER HERE, 
PACKED. FAREWELLS TO SEE OVER THE 

\ MADE. I'M READY TO | 
GO, AS SOON AS YOU 

ARE. 

WAHOOOO000! Fu ROAD TRIP! : 
HANG ON, PAL! 

AND BRING IMMA BOUTTA PUT Y 
MY BABIES 

HOME. 



BY MY CALCULATIONS, SHE 
ARRIVES TOMORROW, OR THE NEXT 
DAY AT THE LATEST. AND GEPPETTO'S 

NOT WILLING TO SURRENDER 

WHAT'S 
THAT YOU'RE ONE 
al eae POSSIBILITY THAT 

: HAS NO CHANCE 
LOOKING FOR OF WORKING. 

A PRECEDENT OR A - Whee A sre 
Bra aE ecb ee $0 WHA DESPERATE MEASURES, 

4 
FROM TAKING ME AWAY RIGHTS 
FOR SEVEN HUNDRED 
AND SEVENTY-SEVEN 

YEARS. 

ae 

7 ain 

Y, a 

ass f f) & ! : 1) Sy 



red 

ROAD TRIP 
RULES, RIGHT, BIGBY? THE FIRST 

NO TELLING TALES OF _ DEPOSIT INTO 
WHATEVER ADVENTURES THE TRUST BANK 

AND SHENANIGANS BY ADMITTING 

WE GET INTO? \ SOMETHING YOU 
CAN NEVER 

REPEAT. 

— 

I WAS DRUNK. 
SHE WAS LOOKING 

GOOD, AND..,WELL.., 
Y'KNOW HOW THINGS 
ARE. YOU MARRIED 

OUTSIDE YOUR 
_ SPECIES. 

THE HEART WANTS ~ 
WHAT THE HEART WANTS, 

={ AM I RIGHT? AND A HOT BABE'S 
‘\\ FROTHY LOINS WANT WHAT A 

HOT BABE'S FROTHY 4 
LOINS WANT. 

TILL MAKE N 

I DON'T MIND : 
THE NAME STINKY. IN ' 

FACT I SORT OF L/KE IT. ) > . 
BUT A CHURCH LEADER J Ses 

NEEDS DIGNITY. AND HERE'S So 

—<7 ANOTHER ADMISSION. 
I DIDN'T JUST ACCI- 
DENTALLY FALL DOWN 
MISSY SKUNK'S HOLE 

_ THAT NIGHT. 

THIS ISN'T 
A ROAD TRIP, NOW LET'S 
BADGER. IT'S A START THE DRIVING 
SEARCH FOR LESSONS. I WANT TO 
MY TWO MISSING, BE ABLE TO CONTINUE 

CUBS. THE QUEST ON MY OWN 
AFTER I STRANGLE 
YOU FOR TOO MUCH 

CHATTER. 



BACK AT THE 
BRAND NEW 
FABLETOWN.., 

THEY 
NEED THEIR 
MOMMY. 

WELL, YOU CAN'T 
SIT OUT HERE ALL 

ALONE. 

* 

I'M WAITING 
FOR THE SUPPLY 
TRUCK TO HEAD 
BACK TO THE 

FARM. 

ROSE RED 
IS WATCHING My 

BABIES NOW, BUT T 
NEED TO GET BACK 

TO THEM. 

, SO MUCH HAS yy TRAGEDY UPON 
HAPPENED WHILE I'VE TRAGEDY. ALL MANNER 
BEEN ASLEEP, I HAVEN'T , OF BAD BUSINESS 
YET BEEN ABLE TO CATCH | = ——— 

UP ON A ooo TION ’ 
OF IT: 



Y BLUE AND CHARMING \ / TOTENKINDER DEAD “ 
DEAD IN THE WAR, OR V ONCE AND THEN MAYBE 
DIRECTLY BECAUSE OF IT. NOT DEAD BUT YOUNGER 

\\ FABLETOWN DESTROYED, AND MARR/ED, COULD 
AND REPLACED By-- HAVE KNOCKED ME OVER 

WELL, TA/S. WITH A FEATHER WHEN 
I HEARD THAT. 

WHAT YOU'RE \ } IF I WERE LOST 
GOING y \27 AND IN NEED OF RESCUE, 
THROUGH. BIGBY'S THE ONE PERSON 

\ IN ALL OF THE ENDLESS WORLDS 
I'D WANT LOOKING 

| \ IT CAN GO _ 10 DIMINISH ea ANYWHERE. _ 

I NEED YOU SHALL BE. To BE HOME, IN YO | IT'S STUPID WAIT- 
CASE THEY'RE 

es \ ING AROUND FOR ALREADY 

ag Brag > THAT DIRTY OLD GAVE IT TO 
b 5 DELIVERY TRUCK 

1” I WHEN TI CAN JUST 
yi a GIVE YOU MY 
4 | 

/\ \} 

iY 

RIGHT, SO 
T'LL Buy A NEW ONE. 

I ONLY NEED TO SCRAPE 
TOGETHER ENOUGH CASH 
TO BUY A SINGLE LOTTERY 
TICKET AND I'LL BE RICH 

AGAIN BY THIS 
EVENING. 

AS I'M ETERNALLY 
BLESSED WITH WEALTH, 
I CAN'T THINK OF A 
BETTER USE FOR IT. 



HOW? WHERE'S 
THE CONTROL ON A 
CAR FOR GAINING 

ALTITUDE? a AN yo ~/ 

: A one Louise 
Mg ENDING! Ml 

Wj e 

\ \ i” 

{BUT YOU 
DIDN'T KNOW 

THAT BEFORE 
YOU WENT OVER 
THE CLIFF! YOU 

FAILINGS OF THE N 



f__ 1m 
BEGINNING 
TO GET IT 
BACK. 

THE OLD 
SKILLS. 

BASICALLY A 
BRIDGE TROLL 
UNTIL I CROSSED 
OVER TO THE 

MUNDY 
WORLD. 

WELL, TRUST 
ME, SQUIRE GRIMBLE. IT 
WOULD BE A SCANDAL 

NOT TO HAVE ONE. 

MISTER DARK 
FIRST LURED ME INTO 

HIS SERVICE BY ENLISTING 
ME AS THE CASTLE'S 

FENCING MASTER. 

OH, CERTAINLY 
I GOT A CREEPY FEELING 

-] ABOUT HIM, BUT I'VE NEVER 
BEEN POLITICAL, AND EVERY 
PROPER ESTATE DOES NEED 

ITS FENCING MASTER, _ 

HOW WOULD 
I KNOW? T NEVER HAD 
MUCH TO DO WITH 

CASTLES. 

I NEED 
MORE THAN THIS, 

THOUGH. 

A THOUSAND 
PRACTICE LUNGES A 

DAY ARE HELPING ME GET 
MY LEGS AND WRIST 
BACK, BUT IT'S NOT 

ENOUGH. 



A I Lae L } 
AN OPPONENT-- : VA "WHO'S THE DA ONE WORTHY OF wa 4 BEST SWORDSMAN IN 
My METTLE. FABLETOWN? 

& 

THAT WOULD BOY BLUE COULD HOLD 
HAVE BEEN PRINCE I'D THINK ‘ HIS OWN, ESPECIALLY WITH 

CHARMING--NO QUESTION BLUEBEARD WAS THE VORPAL SWORD, 
OF IT. BUT HE DIED IN NEXT BEST, BUT HE N B g 

HE WAR. DIED TOO. 

ARE ALL THE “@/ NEVER MIND. 
HEROES OF FABLE- VW LET'S NOT GET 
TOWN DEAD? ARE DISTRACTED FROM 
YOU PEOPLE THAT : 

UNLUCKY? ‘ 

CINDERELLA 
MAYBE? 



BLUEBEARD'S 
TOP STUDENT FOR 

AWHILE. 

1. 
FIGHT A WOMAN! 
NOT EVEN IN 

y PRACTICE. 

| d Yr 

WANT 
ME TO FIND 

HIM? 

WOULD you, 
: Sadana 

I HAVE NO IDEA. 
I SIMPLY SELECTED ONE 

FROM THE RACKS TO PRACTICE. 
I ASSUMED IT WAS SOME SORT 

OF CLEVER MAGICAL 
TRAINING BLADE. 

WAIT. 
WHAT WAS T 
THINKING? 

EDDIE 
DANTES USED To 

RUN THE FENCING 
SCHOOL. THAT HAS 

\ TO MEAN HE'S PRETTY 
GOOD, WOULDN'T 

YOU THINK? 

BUT MAYBE 
FIRST, YOU SHOULD 
EXPLAIN A THING OR HOW IS IT 

TWO. YOU HAPPEN TO 
HAVE A SWORD THAT 

CAN MAGICALLY CHANGE 
FROM ONE TYPE OF SWORD 
TO ANOTHER, AT LEAST 
THREE TIMES WHILE I'VE 

BEEN WATCHING 
you? 

A TOOL TO 
GET A MAN USED TO 

FIGHTING WITH DIFFERENT 
WEAPONS, WITH VARYING 
WEIGHTS AND BALANCES 

AND SUCH. 



NO, MR. HOLT, YOU D/ON‘T 
JUST GRAB IT FROM THE RACK. 
I PERSONALLY UNPACKED EVERY 
WEAPON WE BROUGHT DOWN 

q TO THE CITY. 
| AND BEFORE 

PY tHat, I NVENTORIED 
EVERY BLADE THAT WAS 

ALREADY HERE. 

I NOTICED A A SUPPOSEDLY 
SUPPOSEDLY WEAKENED MAN WHO 

STARVING SLAVE EAT WORKED HIS WAY UP TO 
HIS FIRST MEAL IN A THOUSAND FENCING 
MONTHS WITH CALM 4 LUNGES A DAY, WITHIN 

MODERATION. DAYS RATHER THAN 
WEEKS OR MONTHS. 

THAT THING FOLKS DON'T 
WASN'T AMONG THINK I NOTICE 

MUCH, BUT TI DO. T 
NOTICE EVER Y- 

THING. 

BRAVO. 
YOU FOUND )| 

CARE TO 
TELL ME WHAT 
YOUR GAME 



is WHAT 
DID YOU--2 ( 

--NEVER: 
EVEN HAD 
TIME TO-- 

THOSE UNSCHOOLED 
IN THIS MOST ELEGANT OF * 

MARTIAL ARTS SELDOM REALIZE 
HOW MUCH DISTANCE A MASTER 

fm SWORDSMAN CAN CROSS IN 
A SINGLE LUNGE. 

ENTIRELY 
MY FAULT YOU 

\\ CAUGHT ON TO 
ME. 

fh I SHOULDN'T —~“< 
HAVE DRAWN MY OWN 

I KNOW. 
ASTOUNDING, 

ISN'T IT2 

SHOULD I SPECIAL BLADE FROM ITS CRUEH You\S 
ETHEREAL SCABBARD--NOT 
UNTIL I WAS PREPARED TO 
USE IT IN EARNES7-- 

BUT I COULDN'T 
RESIST. , 

" NO. YOU'VE NO 
\ / VOICE LEFT. NO WAY TO 

\ FURTHER INTERFERE WITH 
MY DESIGNS AND 

SCHEMA. 
AFTER ALL, 

7 THE NOBILITY HAVE AN 
OBLIGATION TO SHOW MERCY 

TO THE WRETCHED 
CLASSES, NON? 



YOU'RE COMING 
ALONG NICELY, 

PAL. 

MAY 
EVEN BE A 
NATURAL 
AT THIS. 

YOU EVEN 
LISTENING 

°Y YEAH, HANGING 
ON EVERY WORD. 

FURROW. 
CROPS. 

OF COURSE, PILOTING A N& 
CAR THAT CAN GO ANYWHERE 
IS A FAR CRY FROM DRIVING A 
BIG TRACTOR, FOR EXAMPLE, 
THAT HAS TO STAY IN A VERY 

NARROW FURROW. 

DESTROYING 
THE CROPS, 

\\_ Y'KNOW? 

SO THEN, WHAT'S 
OUR STRATEGY HERE? 

A WHAT'S OUR GAME 
PLAN? 

aie 7 

~~ WE GOING TO STOP AT = 
7 TOUGH PLACES AND QUESTION %& 
THE LOCALS? SEE IF THEY'VE SEEN 

YOUR KIDS COMING THROUGH? MAYBE 
HAVE TO GET ROUGH AND BEAT 

THE TRUTH OUT OF THEM2 



- = =e (al re _ 

BUT FIRST | ISN'T THAT eS j \ | IF MY CUBS I'M GOING TO DRIVE \ A A ae ALONG HAVE BEEN ANYWHERE 

; CLOSE TO WHEREVER WE \ 
MIGHT HAPPEN TO PASS, 
T'LL PICK UP THEIR 

\. SCENT. COUNT 

~7 ia 

SO THAT'S 
SOME REAL GOD OF - 

WOLVES STUFF, HUH? 7 
BIG TIME SUIPER- — mil) re FF CALL NG 
ee of ‘Gi WHAT you 

THE GOD OF WOLVES Zs Ait G77 SURE. you 
AND THE GOD OF BADGERS ¥ Hf DO THAT, WHILE 
ON THE ROAD TOGETHER, ON |g | \ =e I CONTINUE THE 
A NOBLE MISSION. MAYBE SEARCH. 4 

EVENASACRED A\Z 
QUEST. 

IN THE ; 
MEANTIME WE'LL 

PROBABLY GET INVOLVED 
WITH PEOPLE'S LIVES, } 

SOLVE THEIR PROBLEMS- 
THAT SORT OF 

THING. 



TRUE, OUR ‘ 
GOLD SUPPLIES ARE \ 

FLUSH NOW, BECAUSE WE 
WERE ABLE TO RECOVER 
MOST OF WHAT WE USED 

() IN OUR ATTEMPT TO £ 
-\ BOX MISTER 

OF BLUEBEARD'S 
TREASURE 

» ROOMS. 4 

DUGLAS IS SO 
ORMAL. 

AND I WANT TO BE 
ANY THING BUT FORMAL 
WITH YOU, YOUR HONOR, OH 
DEAR. YOU'VE GOT A LITTLE 
DROP OF GRAVY ON YOUR 

CHIN. LET ME GET THAT 
FOR YOU. 

AND SINCE IT'S THE NOVEt 
NATURE OF MONEY TO BE \iage 

SPENT, ESPEC/ALLY WHEN \RZ 
ONE IS TRYING TO REBUILD F7 
A GOVERNMENT AND A 
COMMUNITY FROM THE 

GROUND UP... 

WELL, LET ME : 
TELL YOU, MISS DUGLAS, IT 
CAN DISAPPEAR FASTER THAN 

ONE MIGHT EXPECT. 

ALL 
BETTER. COURSE. 

OF COURSE, 

W 



BY THE WAY, IN 
CASE YOU MISSED 
IT, THAT WAS JUST A 
HUGE HINT THAT THIS 
MIGHT BE A GOOD 
TIME TO TELL ME 
YOUR FIRST 

NAME. 

OH! RIGHT! 
OF COURSE THAT'S 

EXACTLY WHAT THAT 
WOULD BE, WOULDN'T IT? 

ay WIFE USED TO CALL hot AT ME. IM 
ROBERON. MY NAME ME HER ROBBER BARON.., : 

meme (S SOSERON. VI | Y KNOW, Ac APT Nant ‘O iT 

gee A BARON AND DOUR OLD YOU'RE DOING FINE. AND T ONLY MEANT, 
HUGO MARSHBEAR SINCE WE'VE BEEN WORKING 

- Aiea ae ‘ca Wass RING: SO CLOSELY TOGETHER TO 
Chee Nee ; REESTABLISH FABLETOWN, 

' AND ARE LIKELY TO CON- J _ SO LONG. _. Z : TINUE DOING SO,,, , 

SPEAKING 
OF WHICH, WE 

SHOULD GET BACK 
DOWNSTAIRS AND SEE 
TO THE UNLOADING OF... 
WHATEVER'S BEING 

UNLOADED. 



AS THE WINNER. THAT WAS WAy IN WO BUT THE FARM TRUCK 
NEWS, | GOOD ENOUGH TO HAVE WOULD HAVE BEEN 

THE MERCEDES DEALER FINE. IT'S NEARLY 
\ DELIVER A NEW CAR READY TO GO. 
; LICKETY SPLIT. 

= THE LOTTERY JUST WE'LL HAVE UHM... THANKS, 
"GOOD ANNOUNCED MY TICKET YOU ON YOUR OF COURSE, BRIAR, 

W700 on THAT creaky OLD Ne 
{ RATTLETRAP. WE NEED To GET ) f a 

YOU HOME RIGHT NOW. GOOD, ~ 
YOU'RE STILL 

HERE! 

AS LONG AS YOU ARE--WELL, YOU 
ALREADY KNOW MISS DUGLAS, BUT T 
DON'T BELIEVE YOU'VE BEEN INTRO- 
DUCED TO OUR OTHER MIRACULOUS J 
~~ CASTLE RESCUE. ~ 

7 CONTRARY, 
YOUR HONOR. 
SNOW AND 
I GO WAY 



ene TRUEST 
/ LOVE, MIRACULOUSLY 

BRANDISH! RESTORED TO You 
AFTER AGES OF FORCED. 

SEPARATION. 

NOW THAT 
f/ _ I'VE CONFIRMED 

IT 1S INDEED HER, MY 
LITTLE LOST SNOW, T 
CAN REVEAL A SMALL 

SUBTERFUGE. 

TRUE SELF IS % 
NONE OTHER THAN 

PRINCE BRANDISH 
OF CASTLE LANCEDORE, VF 
PROTECTOR OF THE [&™ 
GOLDEN REALM, 
MARSHAL OF THE 

WEST.., 

+1 AND 
THE FIRST AND ONE 
TRUE HUSBAND TO 

SNOW WHITE. 




